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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N, 


Kine AnTuvn, a paſſionate Sort of King, 
Huſband to Queen Doilallolia, vf whom he 
ſtands alittle in fear; Father to Huncamunca, 
whom he is very fond of; and in love with 
Glumdalca. 


Tor Tuvus the Gzrar, alittie Hero, with 
a great Soul, ſomething violent in his Tem- 
per, which is a little abated by his love for 
Huncamunca. 


Gnos r of GAr TI Tun, a whimſical Sort 
of Ghoſt, 


Lon Garizzix, extremely zealous for the Li- 


'Qurzx Dortartortra, Wife to King Arthur, 
+ and Mother to Huncamunca; a Woman entire- 
ly faultleſs, ſaving that ſhe is a little given to 
Drink; a little rov much a Virago towards 
her Huſband, and in love with Tom Thumb. 


The Prix ces Hyuncamunca, Daughter to 
their Majeſties, King Arthur and Queen Do!- 


Jallolia, of a very ſweet, gentle, and amorous - 


Diſpoſition, equally in love with Lord Grizzle 


berty of the Subject, very ckolerick in his 
Temper, and in love with Huncamunca. - 


MzxzL1Nn, a Conjuror, and in ſome Sort Father 
| to Tom Thumb. 


Noopt r, 


Courtiers in Place, and conſequent- 
DoopLx, 


ly of that Party that is uppermoſt. 


Foopr.x, a Courtier that is out of Place, and 
conſequently of that Party that is undermoſt, 


Bailiff and 
Follower, 


Of the Party of the Plaintiff, 


Parſon, of the Side of the Church, 


bh 
- J; N 
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and Tom Thumb, and deſirous to be married 
to them both. 


GLrumparca, of the Giants, a Captive Queen, 


beloved by the King, but in love with Tom 
Thumb. l 


CrroRa, 


Maids of Honour, in love with 
Mus TACHA, 


Noodle and Doodle. 


Courtiers, Guards, Rebels, Drums, Trumpets, Thunder and Lightning. 


SCENE, the Court of Kix e Aaraus, and a Plain thereabouts, 
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SCENE I. The Palace. 
Doodle and Noodle. 


Dod. QU RE ſuch a day as this was never ſeen! 
The ſun himſelf, on this auſpicious day, 
Shines like a beau in a new birth-day ſuit: 
This down the ſeams embroider'd, that the beams. 
All natuse wears one univerſal grin. 
Ned. This day, O Mr. Doodle, is a day 
Indeed !J——A day we never ſaw before. 
The mighty Thomas Thumb viRorious comes; 
Millions of giants croud his chariot wheels, 
Giants! to whom the giants in Guildhall [| roar, 
Are infant dwarfss They frown, and foam, and 
While Thumb, regardleſs of their noiſe, rides on. 
So ſome cock-ſparrow, in a farmer's yard, 
Hops at the head of an huge flock of turkeys. 
Dead. When Coody Thumb firſt brought this 
Thomas forth, 
The genius of our land triumphant reign'd ; 
Then, then, oh, Arthur! did thy genius reign. 
Noed. They tell me it is whiſper'd in the books 
Of all our ſages, that this mighty hero, 
By Merlin's art begot, hath not a bone 
Within his ſkin, but is a lump of griſtle. 
Docd. Then tis a griſtle of no mortal kind; 
Some god, my Noodle, ſtept into the place 
Of Gaffer Thumb, and more than half begot 
This mighty Tom. 
Nod. Sure he was ſent expreſs 
From heay'n, to be the pillar of our ſtate, 
- Though ſmall his body be, ſo very ſmall 
A chairman's leg is more than twice as large; 
Yetis his foul like any mountain big, 
And as a mountain once brought forth a mouſe, 
So doth this mouſe contain a mighty mountain. 
Docd. Mountain indeed! So terrible his name, 
The giant nurfes frighten children with it, 
And cry, Tom Thumb is come; and if you are 
Naughty, will ſurely take the child away. 
Need. But hark ! theſe trumpets ſpeak the king's 
approach. 
od, He comes moſt luckily for my petition. 


Flouri . 
SCENE II, b . 


King, Queen, Grizzle, Noodle, Doodle, and Foodle. 
King. Let nothing but a face of joy appear; 

The man who frowns this day ſhall loſe his head, 
That he may have no face to frown withal, 

Smile Dollallolla———Ha! what wrinkled ſorrow, 
Hangs, fits, lies, frowns, upon thy knitted brow ? 
TR flow thoſe tears faſt down thy blubber'd 

ceks, 

Like a fwoln gutter, guſhing through the ſtreets ? 
Queen. Exceſs of joy, my lord, I've heard folks 
ein P rtain as exceſs of grief, (ſay, 


Tom Thumb the Great. 


| 


— 


King. If it be ſo, let all men cry for joy, 
Till my whole court be drowned with their tearsg 
Nay, till they overflow my utmoſt land, 
And leave me nothing but the ſea to rule. 
Dood. My liege, I a petition have here got. 
King. Petition me no petitions, Sir, to-day 
Let other hours be ſet apart for buſineſs. 
To-day it is our pleaſure to be drunk, 
And this our queen ſhall be as drunk as wes 
Queen, {Though I already half ſeas over am) 
If the capacious goblet overflow 
With arrack-punch— fore George! I'll ſee it out: 
Of rum and brandy Ill not taſte a drop. 
King. Though rack, in punch, eight ſhillings be 
4 quart, 
And rum aod brandy be no more than fix, | 
Rather than quarrel you ſhali have your will, 
[ Trumpets. 
great Tom 
[ Thumb, 


But, ha! the warrior comes; the 
The little hero, giant-killing boy, 
Preſerver of my kingdom, is ariiv'd. 
SCENE Ill. 
Tom Thumb, to them with Officers, Priſoners, and 
; Attendants. 


arms; 
What gratitude can thank away the debt 
Your valour lays upon me? 
veen. Oh, ye gods! 


enough; 

I've done my duty, and I've done no more. 
Queen. Was ever ſuch a godlike creature 15 ES. 
King. Thy modeſty's a candle to thy merit; 

It ſhines itſelf, and ſhews thy merit too, 

But ſay, my boy, where didſt thou leave the giants? 


ſtand, 
The caſtle gates too low for their admittance, 
King. What look they like ? | 
Thumb. Like nothing but themſelves. 
Nueen, And ſure thou art like nothing but thyſelf, 
King. Enough | the vaſt idea fills my ſoul. ¶ Aide. 
I ſee them, yes, I ſee them now before me: 
The monſtrous, ugly, barb'rous ſons of whores. 
But, Ha! what form majeftick ſtrikes our eyes? k 
So perfect, that if ſeems to have been drawn 
By all the gods in council: fo fair the is, 
That ſurely at her birth the council paus d, 
And then at length cry'd out, This is a woman! 
Thumb. Then were the gods miſtaken—ſhe is not 
A woman, but a giantreſs—whom we, 
With much ado, have made a ſhift to hawl 
Within the town; for ſhe is by a foot 
Shorter than all her ſubject giants were. 


Ch. We yeſterday were both à queen and wife, 


King. Oh! welcome moſt, moſt welcome to my 


[ Afde. 
Thumb. When Lm not thank's at all, Tm thank a 


Thumb. My liege, without the caftle gates they | 
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One hundred thouſand giants own'd our ſway, 
Twenty whereof wee married to ourſelf, 
Queen. Oh! happy ſtate of giantiſm--- where 
f huſbands 
Like muſhrooms grow, whilſt hapleſs we are forc'd 
To be content, nay, happy thought, with one, 
Glum. But then to ole them all in one black day, 
That the ſamg ſun, which rifing, ſaw me. wife 
To twenty giants, ſetting, ſhould behold 
Me widow'd of them all. My worn out heart, 
That ſhip lcaks faſt, and the great heavy lading, 
My ſoul, will quickly fink. 
Queen. Madam, believe 
J view your ſorrows with a woman's eye; 
But learn to bear them with what ſtrength you may, 
To-morrow we will have our grenadiers 1 
Drawn out before youu, and you then ſhall chufe 
at huſbands you think fit. 
Glum. Madam, I am 
Your moſt obedient, and moſt humble ſervant. 
King. Think, mighty princeſs, think this court 
your on, 
Nor think the landlord” me, this houſe my inn; 
Call for whate'er you will you'll nothing pay. 
I feet a ſudden pain within my breaſt, 
Nor know | whether it ariſe from love, 
Or only the wind-col'ck. Time muſt ſhew, 
Oh, Thumb! what do we to thy valour owe ? 
Aſk ſome reward, great as we can beſtow. 
Thumb. 1 aik not kingdoms, I can conquer thoſe, 
I aſk not money, money I've enough; 
For what I've done, and what 1 mean to do, 
For giants ſlain, and giants yet unborn, 
Which 1 will flay—if this be call'd a debt, 
Take my receipt in full aſk but this, 
To fun myſelf in Huncamunca's eyes. 
King. Prodigious bold requeſt, Aſide. 
_ Be itill, my tou), Ajide. 
umb. My heart is at the threſho!d of your 
mouth, 
And waits it's anſwer there—oh ! do not frown, 
I've try'd, to reaſon's tune, to tune my ſoul, 
But love did over-wind and crack the ſtring. 
Tho' Jove in thunder had cry'd out, you ſhan't, 

I thould have lov'd her ſtill—for oh, ſtrange fate! 
Then when I lov'd her leaft, I lov'd her moſt! , 
King. It is reſolv'd—the princeſs is your own, 

Thumb. Oh! happy, happy, happy, happy Thumb! 
Queen. Conſider, Sir, reward your ſoldiers merit, 
But give not Huncamunca to Tom Thumb. 
King. Tom Thumb! Oizooks, my wide-ex- 
1 tended realm 
Knows not a name ſo glorious as Tom Thumb! 
Let Macedonia Alexander boaſt, 
Let Rome her Caeſar's and her Scipio's ſhow, 
Her Meſſieurs France, let Holland boaſt Mynheers, 
Ireland her O's, her Mac's let Scotland boaſt, 
Let England boaſt no other than Tom Thumb. 
geen: Tho” greater yet his boaſted merit was, 
He ſhall not have my daughter; that is poz. 
King. Ha! ſayeſt thou, Dollalla? 
cen. -I ſay ſhe ſhan t. 
King. Then by our royal ſelf we ſwear you lye. 
Deen. Who but a dog, who but a dog 
Would uſe me as thon doſt? Me, who have lain 
Theſe twenty years ſo loving by thy fide; 
But I will be reveng'd. Vil hang myſelf; 
Then tremble all who did this match perſuade, 
For riding on a cat from high I'll fall, 
And ſquirt down royal vengeance on you all. 
Food. Her Majeſty the queen is in a paſſion, 
King. Be che, ot be ſhe not—I'l) to the girl 


TOM THUMBE Ti: GREAT: 


We were indeed a pretty King of Clouti 
To truckle to her will--for when by force 
Or art the wife her huſband over-reaches, 
Give him the petticoat, and her the breeches, _ 
Thumb. Whiſper, ye winds, that Huncamuncs's 
Echoes repeat, that Huncamunca's mine! [ mine; 
The dreadful bus'neſs of the war is o'er 
And beauty, heav'nly beauty ! crowns my toild ; 
I've thrown the bloody garment now alide, 
And Hymeneal ſweets invite my bride. 
So when ſome chimney-ſweeper, all the day, 
Hath through dark paths purſu'd the ſooty way, 
At night, to.waſh his hands and face he flies, 
And, in his t'other- ſhirt, with his Brickdufta lies, 
SCENE IV. 
| Grizzle ſolus. - 
Where art thou Grizzle l where are now thy glories? 
Where are the drams that waken'd thee to honour? 
Greatneſs is 2 lac'd coat from Monmouth Street, 
Which fortune lends us for a day to wear; 
To-morrow puts it on another's back. 
The ſpiteful ſun but yeſterday ſurvey'd 
His rival high as Saint Paul's Cupola; 
Now may he ſee me as Fleet Ditch laid low. 
SCENE Y, | 
Queen and Grizzle. 4 
Queen. Teach me to ſcold, prodigious-minded 
Mountain of treaſon, ugly as the devilz [Grizzleg 
Teach this confounded hate ſul mouth of mine 
To ſpout forth words malicious as.tbyſelf, 
Words, which might ſhame all Billinigate to ſpeak. 
Griz. Far be it ſrom my pride to think my tongue 
Your royal lips can in that art inſtru, 
Wherein you ſo excel. But may I aſk, 


| Without offenct, wherefore my queen would ſcold? 


Queen. Wherefore, oh! blood and thunder ! han't 
you heard | 
(What ev'ry corner of the court reſounds) 
That little Thumb will be a great man made, 
Griz. I heard it, I confeſs—for who, alas! 
Can always ſtop bis ears—but wou'd my teeth, 
By grinding knives, had firſt been ſet on edge! 


The hallaloo of fire in every ftreet! 
Odſbobs! I have a mind to hang myſelf, 
To think I ſhould a grandmother be made 
By ſuch a rgſcal.-Sure the king forgets, 
When in a pudding, by his mother put, 
The baſtard, by a tinker, on a ſtile 

Was drop'd —0, good Lord Grizale ! can I bear 
To fee him from a pudding mount the throne ? 
Or can, Oh! can my Huncamunca bear 

To take a pudding's offspring to ber arms ? 


[ night, 


queen, 
Thy _ like twenty ſcreech-owls, wracks my 
rain, | 

Queen. Then rouze thy ſpirĩt e may yet prevent 
| This hated match. . 

Griz. -We will; not fate itſelf, ſit. 
Should it conſpire with Thomas Thumb, ſhall cauſe 
i'll ſwim through ſeas; I'll ride upon the clouds; 
I'll dig the earth; I'll blow out ev'ry fire; 

[It rave; I'll rant; I'll rife; I'll ruſh; 1'll roar; , 
Fierce as the man whom ſmiling dolphins bore, : 
From the proſaick to poetick ſhore. 

* tear the ſcoundrel into twenty pieces, not; 

Queen. Oh, no! prevent the match, but hurt him 
For, tho' I would not have him have my daughter, 
Yet can we kill the man that kill'd the giants ? 

Griz. 1 tell you, Madam, it was all a trick ; 


And pave thy way, O Thumb-now, by urſelf, | 


As fox-hunters bring foxes to the wo 


Queen. Would I had heard, at the fill noon of 


Crix. Oh, horror! horcor| horror! ceaſe, my 
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And then with hounds they drive them out again. 
Queen. How! have you ſeen no giants? Are 
there not 
Now, in the yard, ten thouſand proper giants ? 
Griz. Indeed I cannot poſitively tell, 
But firmly do believe there is not one, [away ; 
neren. Hence | from my fight ! thou traitor, hie 
By all my ſtars ] thou envieſt Tom Thumb, 
Go, firrah ! go, hie away ! hie !--thou art 
A ſetting-dog z be gone. | 
Griz. Madam, 1 go, [rais'd: 
Tom Thumb ſhall feel the vengeance you have 
So, when two dogs are fighting in the ſtreęte, 
With a third dog, one of the two dogs metts, 
With angry teeth he bites him to the bone, 
And this dog ſmarts for what that dog hath done. 
- SCENE VI. 
Queen ſola. 
And whither ſhall I go ?— Alack-a-day ! 
] love Tom Thumb—but muſt not tell him ſo; 
For what's a woman when her virtue's gone ? 
A coat without it's lace z wig out of buckle ; 
A ſtocking with a hole in't—I can't live 
Without my virtue, or without Tom Thumb. 
Then let me weigh them in two equal ſcales ; 
Ia this ſcale put my virtue, that, Tom Thumb. 
Alas! Tom Thumb is heavier than my virtue. 
But hold !perhaps I may be left a widow : 
This match prevented, then Tom Thumb is mine. 
In that dear hope I will forget my pain. 
So, when ſome wench to Tothill Bridewell's ſent, 
With beating hemp, and flogging ſhe's content, 
She hopes in time to eaſe her preſent pain, 
At length is free, and walks the ftreets again. 
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sc RENE I. The Sweet, 


Bailiff and follower. 
Bail. FNOME on, my truſty follower, come on, 
This day diſcharge thy duty, and at 
night 
A double mug of beer, and beer ſhall glad thee. 
Stand here by me; this way muſt Noodle paſs. 
Fol. No more, no more, O Bailif! every word 
Inſpires my ſoul with virtue. Oh! 1 long 
To meet the enemy in the ſtreet and nab him: 
To lay arreſting hands upon his back, 
And drag him trembling to the ſpunging-houſe. 
Bail. There, when | have him, I will ſpunge 


$ 


upon him, 
Oh! glorious thought ! by the ſon, moon and tary, 
I wiil enjoy it, though it be in thought! 
Yes, yes, my follower, I will enjoy it. 
Fol. Enjoy it then ſome other time, for now 
Our prey approaches, | 
Bail. Let us retire. 
SCENE II. 
Tom Thumb, Noodle, Bailiff, and Follower. 
Thumb, Truſt me, my Noodle, Iam wondrous fick; 
For though I love the gentle Huncamunca, 
Yet at the thought of marriage I grow pale; 
For, oh — but ſwear thou'lt keep-it ons ſecret, ' 
I vill unfold a tale will make thee ftare, 
Need. I ſwear by lovely Huncamunca's charms. 
nk N — grand-mamma hath 
om Thumb, beware of marriage. ten ſai 
Ned. Sir, I bluth (ps * 


Tou THUMB zur GREAT. 


|—Alas! Madam, there's not a beau about the court 


Can an old woman's empty dreams deter 
| The blooming hero from the virgin's arms? 
Think of the joy that wiil your ſoul alarm, 
When in her fond embraces claſp'd you lie, 
While on her panting breaſt diſſolv'd in bliſg, 
You pour out all Tom Thumb in every kiſs. 
Thumb. Oh! Noodle, thou haſt fir d my eager | 
Spite of my grandmother ſhe ſhall be mine; | ſoul z > 
I'll hug, careſs, I'll eat her up with love ; * 
Whgple days, and nights, and years ſhall be too ſhort. * 
For our enjoyment; every ſun ſhall riſe 8 
Bluſhing, to ſee us in our bed together. 10 
Nod. Oh, Sir! this purpoſe of your ſou! purſues 
Bail. Oh, Sir! I have an aRion againſt yous 
Nood. At whoſe ſuit is ic? | 
Bail. At your taylor's, Sir. 
Vour taylor puts this warrant in my hands, 
And I arreft you, Sir, at his commands. [face ! 
Thumb, Ha! dogs! arreſt my friend before my 
Think you Tom Thumb will ſuffer this diſgrace ! 
But let vain cowards threaten by their word, 
Tom Thumb ſhall ſhew his anger by his ſword, 
[ Kills the Bailiff and bis Followers 
Bail. Oh, I am ſlain! 
Fol, I am murdered alſo, 
And to the ſhades, the diſmal ſhades below, 
My bailiff's faithful follower, 1 go. | 
Noed. Go then to hell, like raſcals as you are, 
And give our ſervice to the bailiffs there, 
Thumb. Thus periſh all the bailiffs in the land, 
Till debtors at noon-day ſhall walk the ſtreets, 
And no one fear a bailiff or his writ, 
SCENE III. 
The Princeſs Huncamunca's.4 . 
Huneamunce "leora, and Muſtacha. 
Hunc. Give meſg. ,- muſick—ſce that it be ſads 
Cleora fings. 
Cupid, eaſe a love-fick maid, \ 
Bring thy quiver to ber aid; 
With equal ardeur wound the ſwain : 
Beauty ſhould never figh in vain. 
Let bim feel (be pleafing U 
Drive thy arrow through bis beart 3 
When one you wvound, you then deſtroy 3 
When both you kill, kill with joy. 
Hunc. O, Tom Thumb {Tom Thumb! where- 
fore art thou Tom Thumb ? 
Why hadft thou not been born of royal race ? 
Why had not mighty Bantam been thy father ? 
Or elſe the king of Brentford, old or new? 
AM. 1 am ſurpris d that your highneſs can give 
yourſelf a moment's uneaſineſs about that little in- 
fignificant fellyw, Tom Thumb the Great—One 
roperer for a play thing, than a huſband Were 
e my huſband his horns ſhould be as long as his 
body. If you bad fallen in love with a grenadier, I 
ſhould not have wonder'd at jit—lf you Is fallen 
in love with ſomething z but to fall in love with 
nothing— | * 
Hunc. Ceaſe, my Muſtacha, on thy duty ceaſe, a 
The zephyr, when in flow'ry vales it plays, | 
Is not ſo ſoft, ſo ſweet as Thummy's breath; — 
The dove is not ſo gentle to it's mate. mw 
Mu. The dove is every bit 25 praper for à h 
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tooks io little like a man— He is a perfect butter. 
fly, a thing without ſubſtance, and almoſt without 
ſhadow too, G_— 
Hync, This rudeneſs is unſeaſonable, defift ; % 
Or I ſhall think this railing comes from love. 9 
Tom Thumd's a creature of that charmigg form, 


To think a warrior, great in arme as you, / » 
4 be affrighted b biz grand-mamma. 
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That no one can abuſe, unleſs they love tim. 
rn Madam, the king. a 
£ 4”, ac - a 
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King and Huncamunca. 


Kirg. Let all but Huncamunca leave the room. 
8 . [ Exeunt Cleora and Muſtacha. 
Daughter, I have obſerv'd of late ſome grief 
— Unuſual in your countenance ——your eyes, 
That, like two open windows, us d to ſhew 
: The lovely beauty of the rooms within, [cauſe? 
2 Nee now two blinds before them— What is the 
"Say, have you not enough of meat and drink? 
5 We've giv'n ſtrict orders not to have you ſtinted. 
*» Hunc. Alas! my lord, | value not myſelf, 
That once I eat two fowls and half a pig; 
Small is that praiſe; but, oh a maid may want 
What ſhe can neither eat nor drink. 
King. What's that? 
' Hunc. O ſpare my bluſhes; but I mean a huſband. 
' King. If that be all, | have provided one; 
A huſband great in arms, whoſe warlike ſword 
Streams with the yellow blood of Naughter'd giants. 
Whoſe name in Terra Incogniti's known, 
Whoſe valour, wiſdom, virtue, make a noiſe, 
Great as the kettle · drums of twenty armies. 
Hunc. Whom does my royal father mean? 
Ting. Tom Thumb. 
Hunc. Is it poſſible ? 
King. Ha! the window-blinds are gone, 
A country-dance of joy is in your face, 
Your eyes ſpit fire, your cheeks grow red as beef, 
Hune. O, there's a magick-muſick in that ſound, 
Enough to turn-me into beef indeed. 
Yes, I will own, ſince licens'd by your word, 
I'll own Tom Thumb the cauſe of all my grief. 
For him I've ſigh d, I've wept, I'vegoaw'd my ſheets. 
» King. Oh! thou ſhalt gnaw thy tender ſheets no 
A huſband thou ſhalt have to mumble now. [ more, 
Hunc. Oh! happy ſound ! henceforth let no one 
That Huncamunca ſhall lead apes in hell. [cell 
Oh! I am overjoy'd! 
King. | ſee thou art. [brows ; 
Joy lightens in thy eyes, and thunders from thy 
ranſports, like lightning, dart along thy ſoul, 
Adv ſmatl-ſhot thro' a hedge. 
Hunc. Oh! tay not (mall. [ poſt, 
King. This happy news ſhall on our tongue ride 
Ourſelf will bear the happy news to Thumb. 
Yetthink not, daughter, that your powerful charms 
Muſt ſtill detain the hero from his arms; 
Various his duty, various his delight; 
Now is his turn to kiſs, and now to fight; 
And now to kiſs again. So, mighty Jove, 
When with exceflive thund'ring tir's above, 
Comes-down to earth, and takes a bit—and then 
Flies to his trade of thund'ring back again. 


* SCENE v. 


{ Gtizzle and Huncamunca. 
Griz. Ob, Huncamunce ! Huncamunca, oh! 
Thy pouting breaſts, like kettle- drums of braſs, 
Beat everlaſting loud alarms of joy; 


4 


| 5 $1 bright as braſs they are, and oh, as hard; 
by * 5 


wicamunca! Huncamunca, oh 

Hunc. Ha ! doſt thou know me, Princeſs as I am, 
That thus of me you dare to make your game, 
_ Griz, Oh, Huncamunca, well I know that you 
A princeſs are, and a king's daughter too; 
But love no meanneſs ſcurns, no grandeur fears ; 
Love often lords into the cellar bears, 
And bids the ſturdy porter come up ſtairs, 


© ., Huncamunca ! Huncamunca, oh |! 
” Hiinc. But granting all you ſay of lore were true, 
love alas! ie © another due "= 


TOM THUMY Tur GR FO. 


Fer what's to high for love, or what's too low? 


In vain to me a ſultoring you come, 
For Im already promis'd to Tom Thumb. 

Griz. And can my princeſs ſuch a du wed, 
One fitter for your pocket than your "oh 
Advis'd.by me, the worthleſs baby ſhun, 

Or you will ne'er be brought to bed of one. 
Oh, take me to thy arms, and never flinch, 
Who am a man, by Jupiter, ev'ry inch. 

Then while in joys together loſt we lie, 

ru preſs thy ſoul, while gods ſtand wiſhing by. 

Hunc. If, Sir, what you infinuate you prove, 
All obſtacles of promiſe you remove; 

For all engagements to a man muſt fall, 
Whene'er that man is prov'd no man at all, [miſs, 

Griz. Oh, let bim ſeek ſome dwarf, ſome fairy 

Where nojoint-ſtool muſt lift him to the kiſs, 

But by the ſtars and glory you appear 

Much fitter for a Pruffian grenadier z 

One globe alone on Atlas* ſhoulders reſts, 

Two globes are leſs than Huncamunca's breafts 
The milky-way is not ſo white, that's flat, 
And ſure thy breaſts are full as large as that. 

Hunc, Oh, Sir, ſo ſtrong your eloquence I find, 
It is impoſſible to be unkind. 

Griz. Ah! ſpeak that o'er again, and let the 
From one pole to another pole rebound; [ſound 
The earth and ſky each be a battledore, 

And keep the ſound, that ſhuttlecock, up an hour; 
To Doctors Commons for a licence I, | 
Swift as an arrow from a bow, will fly. 

Hunc. Oh, no ! left ſome diſaſter we ſhould meet, 
'Twere better to be marry'd at the Fleet. 

Griz. Forbid it, all ye powers, a princeſs ſhould 
By that vile place contaminate her blood; 

My quick return ſhall to my charmer prove 
| travel on the poſt-horſes of love. 

Hunc. Thoſe poſt-horſes to me will ſeem too ſlow, 
Tho' they ſhould fly ſwift as the gods, when they 
Ride on behind that poſt-boy, Opportunity. 

SCENE VI. | 


Tom Thumb, and Huncamunca. 
Thumb, Where is my princeſs, where's my 
Huncamunca ? 
Where are thoſe eyes, thoſe card-matches of love, 
That light up all with love my waxen ſoul ? 
Where is that face, which artful nature made 
In the ſate moulds where Venus ſelf was caſt? 
Hunc. Oh | what is muſick to the ear that's deaf, 
Or a gooſe-pye to him that has no taſte ? 
What are theſe praiſes now to me, ſince I 
Am promis d to another? 
Thumb. Ha! promis d. ; : 
Hunc, Too ſyre; it's written in the book of fats. 
Thumb. Then 1 will tear away the leaf 
Wherein it's writ, or if fate won't allow 
So large a gap within it's journal-book, 
I' blot it out at leaſt, | 
SCENE VII 
Glumdalca, Tom Thumb, and Huncamuncs. 
Glum, I need not aſk if You are Huncamunca, 
Your brandy noſe proclaim 
Hunc. I am a priaceſs; 
Nor need I aſk who you are. 
The q of thioſe who made and unmade queen#- 
Hunc. man, whoſe chief ambition is to be 
My ſweetheart, hath deſtroyed theſe mighty giants» 
Glum. Your ſweetheart? doft thou think 
who once « 
Hath worn my eafy chains, will Cer wear thine? 
Hune, Well may your chains be eafy, fince if fame 


The glove or hot, ſo many times pull 


Says true, they have been try'd on 9 huſb 
* on; 
9 


"* 


May well fit caſy ou the hand e footy” 


8 


and: · | 


d, 


That captivates the hearts of men by ſcores. 


Till one continued maggot fills the rotten cheeſe. 


Clum. I glory in the number; and when I 
Sit poorly down, like thee, content with one, 
Heaven change this face for one as bad as thine. 

" Hunc. Let me ſee neater what this beauty is, 


L Holds a candle te ber fate. 
Oh! Heaven, thou art as ugly as the devil. 
Glum. You'd give the beſt of ſhoes within your 
To be but half ſo handſome, { ſhop, 
Hunc.——Since you come 
To that, I'll put my beauty to the teſt; 
Tom Thumb, I'm yours if you with me will go. 
Glum. Oh ! ftay, Tom Thumb, and yeu alone 
That bed where twenty giants us'd to lie. [hall fill 
Thumb. In the balcony that o'erhangs the ſtage, 
I've ſeen a whore two prentices engage; 
One half a crown does in his fingers hold, 
The other ſhews a little piece of gold; 
She the half guinea wiſely does purloin, 
And leaves the larger and the baſer coin, fas this; 
Glum. Left, ſcorn'd, and loath'd, for ſuch a chit 
I feel the ſtorm that's rifing in my mind, 
Tempeſts, and whirlwinds riſe, and roll and roar. 
I'm all within a hurricane, as if 
The world's four winds were pent within my earcaſe. 
Confuſion, horror, murder, guts, and death 
SCENE Vn. 
King, and Glumdalca. 
King. Sure never wat ſo ſad a king as I, 
My life is worn as ragged as a coat 
A beggar wears ; a prince ſhould put it off, 
To love a captive, and a gianteſs. 
O love! O love! how greata king att thou! 
My tongue's thy trumpet, and thou trumpeteſt, 
Unknown to me, within me. O Glumdalca ! 
Heaven thee deſign d a gianteſs to make, 
But an angelick ſoul was ſhuffled ir. 
I am a multitude of walking griefs, 
And only on her lips the balm is found, 
To ſpread a plaiſter that might cure them all. 
Sun. What do bear! 
King. What do I ſee! 
Glum. Oh 3 
King. Ah! 
Glam, Ah, wretched queen! 
_ King. Oh, wretched king! 
Clam, Ah! 


SCENE IX. 
Tom Thumb, Huncamunca, and Parſon. _ 

Par. Happy's the wooing that's not long a doing; 
For, if I gueſs right, Tom Thumb this night | 
Shall give a being to a new Tom Thumb. 

Thumb. It ſhall be my endeavour ſo to do. 

Hunc. Oh! fye upon you, Sir; you make me bluſh. 
| Thumb, It is the virgin's fign, and ſuits you well; 
T know not where, nor how, nor what I am; 

I'm fo tranſported I have loſt myſelf. 

Hunc. Forbid it, all ye ſtars, for you're ſo ſmall, 
That were you loſt you'd find yourſelf no more. 
So the unhappy ſempſtreſs once, they ſay, 

Her needle in a pottle, loſt, of hay; 
In vain ſhe look'd, and look'd, and made her moan, 
For ah, the needle was for ever gone, [ gats, 

Pay. Long may they live, and love, and propa- 
Till the whole land be peopled with Tom Thumbs. 
So when the Cheſhire cheeſe a maggot breeds, 
Another and anothef till ſucceeds: - 

By thouſands, and ten thouſands they increaſe, 


CENE K. 
Noodle, and then Grizzle. 


OM THUMB, rne GR E AT. 


Or elſe unfix the world, and in a rage 

To hurl it from it's axle tree and hinges; 

All things are ſo confus'd: the king's in lave, 

The queen is drunk, the princeſs married is. . 
Griz. Oh ! Noodle, haſt thou Huncamunca ſeen? 

Mood. I've ſeen a thouſand fights this day, where 


none . 
Are by the wonderful bitch herſelf outdone; 
The king, the queen, and all the court are Gghts! 
Griz. D—n your delay, you trifler, are you 
drunk, ha? 
I will not hear one word but Huncamunca, _. 
Noed. By this time the is marry'd to Tom Thumb. 
Griz. My Huncamunca. | 
Noed. Your Huncamunca! Imonca. 
Tom Thumb's Huncamunca, every man's Hunca- 
Griz If this be true, all womankind are damn'd : 
Need. If it be not, may I be fo myſelf. 
Griz. See where ſhe comes! l' not believe a 


Againſt that face, upon whoſe ample brow [word 
Sits innocence with majeſty enthron'd. 8 
Grizzle, and Huncamunca. £ 


The licence in my hand! 

Hunc. Alas! Tom Thumb. 

Crix. Why doſt thou mention him? 
Hunc. Ah, me! Tom Thumb. 2 
Griz. What means my lovely Huntamunea? 
Hunc. Hum! © * 
Griz. Oh! ſpeak. * 
Hunc. Hum! 5 
Griz. Ha! your every word is hum: 
You force me {till to anſwer you, Tom Thumb, 
Tom Thumb, I'm en the rck, I'm in a flame. 
Tom Thumb, Tom Thumb, Tom Thumb, you 
love the name; 06-4 0 
So pleaſing is that ſound, that were you dumb, 
You till would find a voice to cry, Tom Thum 
Hunc. Oh! be not haſty to proclaim my doom, 
My ample heart for more than one has room, 

A maid, like me, Heaven form'd at leaſt for two, 

| married him, and now I'll marry you. face? 
Griz. Ha! doſt thou own thy falſbood to my 
Think'R thou that Iwill ſhare thy huſband's place, 
Since to that office one cannot ſuffice, 5 
And ſince you ſcorn to dine one ſintzle diſh on, 

Go, get your huſband put into commiſſion : . 
Commiſſioners to diſcharge, ye gods, it fine is, 
The — * a huſband to your highneſs; 

Yet think not long I will my rival bear, 

Or unteveng'd the ſlighted willow wear; 

The gloomy, brooding tempeſt, now confin'd. 
Within the hollow caverns of my mind, 

In dreadful whirl ſhall roll along the coafts, 

Shall thin the land of all the men it boaſts, 

And cram upey'ry chink of hell with ghoſts. 

$o have I ſeen, in ſome dark winter's day, 

A ſudden ſtorm ruſh down the ſky's bighway, 
Sweep thro the ſtreets with terrible ding-dong, _ 
Guſh thro' the ſpouts, and waſh whole crowds atong. 
The crouded ſhops, the thronging vermin ſcreen, 


Griz, Where has my Huncamunca — 
dere, 


Together cram the dirty and the clean, > 
And not one ſhoe - boy in the ſtieet is ſeen, _ 
Hunc. Oh ! fatal raſhneſe, ſhvuid his fury lay, 
My hapleſs bridegroom on his wedding-day 3 - 

I, who this morn of two choſe which to wed, 
May go again this night alone to bed! 

So have | ſeen ſome wild unſettled fool, 


To give the preference to either loth, 
And fondly coveting to fit on both: 
While the two ftoots her fitting-part confound, 


=; 
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Need, Sure nature means to break Her ſolid chain, 
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+ So have I ſeen the fruits in ſummer ſmile, 


oi Gaffer Thunbz come hither to abuſe me 


Wa in thy bed-chamber. 


Of Thoms Thumb, I would be laid therein. 


Thy ſubjeRts up in arms, by Grizzle led, 
Wil,, ere the roly-finger'd morn ſhall ope 


er ML 
SCENE, I. King Arthur's Palace. 
Ghoſt ſolus. 
H AIL! ye black horrors of midnight's mid- 
0 


airies, goblins, bats, and ſcreech-owls, hail ' | 
And oh! ye mortal watchmen, whoſe hoarſe throat: 


Th* immortal ghoſts dread croakings counterfeit, 
All hail !-Ye dancing phantoms, who by day, 
Are ſome condemn'd to faſt, ſome feaſt in fire; 
Now play in church-yards, ſkipping o'er the graves, 
To the loud muſick of the filent bell, 


All hail! 
SCENE I, 
King and Ghoſt. 

King. What noiſe is this—what villain dares 
At this dread hour, with feet and voice prophane, 
Difturb our royal walls ? 

Ghoſt. One who defies 
Thy empty power to hurt him; one who Cares 


King. P:eſumptuous ſlave ! 
Thou dieſt : - 
Ce. Threaten others with that word 
I am a ghoft, and am already dead. [come 
King. Ye ſtars! tis well; were thy laſt hour to 
This moment had been it ; yet by the ſh. oud 
I' pull thee backward, ſqueene thee to a bladder, 
Till thou doſt groan thy nothingneſs away. 
Thou fly'ſt! Tis well, Gboft retires. 
IT thought what was the courage of a ghoſt 
Yet, dare not, on thy life hy (ay I that, 
Since life thou haft not ?—=dare not walk again 
Within theſe walls, on pain of the Red Sea. 
For, if henceforth | ever find thee here, 
As ſure, ſure as a gun, I'll have thee laid 
Gheft. Were the Rei Sea a ſea of Holland's gin, 
The liquor (whe. alive) whoſe very ſmell 
J did deteſt, did loath——yet, for the ſake 


King. Hz | ſaid you? 
Cb. Yes, my liege, I ſaid Tom Thumb, 
Whoſe father's ghoſt I am once not unknown 
To mighty Arthur. Bur, I fee, tis true, 

The deatett friend, when dead, we all forget. 
King. Tis be, it is the boneſt Gaffer Thunb, 
Oh! let me preſs thee in my eager arms, [ghoſt! 
Thou beſt of ghoſts l thou ſomething more than 

Ce. Would I were ſomething more, that we 
Might ſeel each other in the warm embrace. [again 
But now I have th” advantage of my king, 

For | feel thee, whilſt thou doſt not feel me. 

King, But ſay, thou deareR air, oh! ſay, what 

dread 


Important buſineſs ſends thee back to earth? 
Get. Oh | then prepare to hear—which, but to 
Is full enough to ſend thy ſpirit hence. [hear, 


The ſhutters of the ſky, before the gate 
Of this thy royal palace, ſwarming ſpread : 
Sa hpye I ſeen the bees in cluſters ſwarm, 
So have 1 ſeen the ſtars in froſty nights, 
So haye I ſeen the ſand in windy days, 

So have I ſeen the ghoſt on Pluto's ſhore, 
So have I ſeen the flowers in ſpring ariſe, 
So have I ſeen the leaves in autumn fall, 


So have I ſeen the ſnow in winter frown. 
King. D—n all chou'ſt ſeen !—Doſt thou, be- 
yeath the ſhape | 


TON THUMB THE GREAT. 


With fimilies to keep me on the rack ? a 
Hence —ot, by all the torments of thy hell, 
l' run thee thro* the body, tho' thou'ſt none, 
Ghoſt, Arthur, beware; I muſt this moment 
hence, 
Not frighted by your voice, but by the cocks; , 
Arthur, beware, beware, beware, beware ! 
Strive to avert thy yet impending fate; 
For if thou'rt kill'd to-day, 
To-motrow all thy care wjll come too late. 
SCENE III. 
King ſelus. . 

King. Oh! ay, and leave me not uncertain thus! 
And whilſt thou telleſt me what's like my fate, 
Oh! teach me how I may avert it too! 
Curſt be the man who firſt a limile made 
Curſt ev'ry bard who writes —80 have | ſeen 
Thoſe whoſe compariſons are juſt and true, 

And thoſe who liken things not like at All. 
The devil is happy, that the whole creation 
Can furniſh out no ſimile to his fortune. 
SCENE lv. 

King and Queen, 

Queen, What is the cauſe, my Arthur, that 
Thus filently from Dollallolla's breaſt ? [fecal 
Why doſt thou leave me in the dark alone, 

When well thou k now'ſt I am afraid of ſprites? 

King. Oh, Dollallolla! do not blame my love; 

[ bop 4 the fumes of laſt night's punch bad laid 
Thy lovely eye-lids faſt—But, oh! 1 find 

There is no power in drams to quiet wives; 

Each morn, as the returning ſus, they wake, 
And ſhine upon their Huſbands. 

Queen, Think! oh, think! 

What a ſurprize it muſt be to the ſun, 

Riſing, to find the vaniſh d world away. 

What leſs can be the wreiched wife's ſurprize, 
When, ſtretehing out her arms to fold thee faſt, 
She folds her uſeleſs bolſter in her arms. 

Think, think on that— Oh ! think, think well on 
do remember alſo to have read. [that ! 
In Dryden's Ovid's Metamorphoſis, 

That ſove in form inanimate did lie 

With beauteous Danse; and truft me, love, 

I fear'd the bolſter might have been a Jove, 


: 


Oh, Dollalivilal were all wives like thee, 

So many huſbands never had worn horns. 

Should Huncamunca of thy worth partake, 

Tom Thumb indeed were bleft—Oh, fatal name! 

For didſt thou know one quarter what I know, 

Then CIS know--Alaz! what thou wouldſt 

now | 
Nucen, What can I gather hence? Why doſt 
thou ſpeak | 

Like men wha carry ratee-ſhows about. 

Now you ſhall ſee, gentlemen, what you ſhall ſees 

O tell me more, or thou haſt told too much. 
SCENE V. 

King, Queen and Noodle. 

Neod. Long life attend your majeſties ſerene, 

reat Arthur, King, and Dollallolla, queen! 

Lord Grizzle, with a bold rebellious crowd, 

Advances to the palace, threat'ning loud, 

Unleſs the princeſs be deliver'd ſtraight, 

And the victorious Thumb, without bis pate, 

They are reſoly'd to batter down the gate. 

SCENE VI. 
King, Queen, Huncamunca, and Noodle, 
King. See where the princeſs comes} Where iy 
Tom Thumb? 
Hua. Oh! Sir, about an hour and half age 


He {allied ont to encounter with the foe j 


King. Come to my arms, moſt virtuous of thy ſex 


And ſwore, unleſs his fate had him miſled | 
From Grizzle's' ſhoulders to cut off his head, 
And ſerv't up with your chocolate in bed. 


Come, Dollallolla, Huncamunca, come, 
Within we'l! wait for the victorious Thumb; 
In peace and ſafety we ſecure may ſtay, 
While to his arm we truſt the bloody fray ; 
Tho* men and giants ſhould conſpire with gods, 
He is alone equal to all theſe odds, 
cen. He is, indeed, a helmet to us all, 

While he ſupports, we need not fear to fall; 

T1 His arm diſpatches all things to our wiſh, 
And ſerves up ev'ry foe's head in a diſh, 
Void is the miſtreſs of the houſe of care, 
While the good cook preſents the bill of fare; 
Whether the cod, that northern king of fiſh, 
Or duck, or goole, or pig, adorn the diſh, 
No fears the number of her gueſts afford, 
But at her hour ſhe ſees the dinner on the board, 


SCENE VII. APlain. 
Lord Grizzle, Foodle, and Rebels. 


Griz. Thus fer our arms with victory are crown'd ; 


For tho* we have not fo::ght, yet we have found 
No enemy to fight withal. 
Feed. Yet TI, 
Methinks, would willingly avoid this day, 
This firſt of April, to engage our foes, [chu 


— 


Griz. This day, of all the days of th' year, I'd 


Fot on this day my grandmother was born, 
Gods! I will make Tom Thumb an April-fool; 
Will teach his wit an errand it ne'er knew, 

And ſend it poſt to the Elyſian ſhades. 
Food. I'm glad to find our army is fo ſtout, , 

Nor does it move my wonder leſs than joy. 


Griz. What friends we have, and how we come 
II ſoftly tell jou as we march along. [ſo ſtrong, 


SCENE VIIL 


' Thunder and Lightning. 
! Tom Thumb, and Glumdalca cum ſuis. 


Thumb. Oh, Noodle! haſt thou ſeen a day like 


this? 
The unborn thunder rumbles o'er our beads, 
As if the gods meant to unhinge the world, 
| And heaven and earth in wild confuſion hurl 
Yet will 1 boldly tread the tott ring ball. 
Merl. Tom Thumb! 
Thumb, What voice is this 1 hear? 
Merl. Tom Thumb! | 
Thumb. Again it calls. 
Merl. Tom Thumb! 
Glum, It calls again. 


Thumb. Appear, whoe'er thou art, I fear thee not. 
Merl. Thou haft no cauſe to fear, I am thy friend, 


Merlin by name, a conjuror by trade, 
And to my art thou doſt thy being owe. 


Thumb, How | ITbomb. 
Merl. Hear then the myſtick getting of Tom 


His father wat a plougbman plain 
P = mother ai the cow 3 7 
yet the way (o get a ſon 
This couple | Oye — 
Uniil ſuch time the goed old man 
To learned Marlis goes, 
And thereto bim, in — diftreſs, 


In ſecret manner 
How in biz beart be wißt d to have 
A ehild, in time to come; 
To be bis beir, tho" it might be 
No bigger than bis thumb : 
Of which old Merlin wan foretold, 


That be bis wiſh bave j 


King. "Tis wel}; 1 find one devil told us both 


ſe, 


TOM THUMB 2 Gr. 


a ++ fon of Pature ſmall, 


armer to bim gave. r 
Thou'ſt heard the paſt, look up and ſee the fatpre.. 
Thumb. Loſt in amazement's gulph my ſenſes 


See there, Glumdalca, ſee another me [fak's 


Glum. O fight of horror! ſee, you are devour'd 
By the expanded jaws of a red cow, 
Merl. Let not theſe fights deter thy noble mind, 
For lo! a fight more glorious courts thy eyes; 
See from afar a theatre ariſe; 
There ages, yet unborn, ſhall tribute pay 
To the heroick actions of this day : 
Then buſkin tragedy at length ſhall chuſe 
Thy name, the beſt ſupporter of her muſe. 
Thumb. Enough ! let every warlike muſick ſound; 
We fall contented, if we fall renown'd, 
SCENE IT 
Lord Grizzle, Foocle, Rebels on one Side. Tom 
Thumb, Glumdalca, on the other. 
Food. At length the enemy advances high, 
[ hear them with my ear, and ſee them with my eye. 
Griz, Draw all your ſwords ; for liberty we fight, 
And li derty the muſtard is of life. ; 
Thumb, Are you the man whom men fam'd 
"  Grizzle name? 
Griz. Are you the much more fam'd Tom 
Thumb ? 
Thumb, The ſame. | 
1 Griz, N our worth upon ourſelves we'll 
or liberty I fight. [proves 
Thumb. And I for love. ( 1 
{A bloody Engagement between the two Armies 
bere; Drums beating, Trumpets ſoundingy 
on ſeveral times, Some fail. Grizaie and 
Glumdalca remain. 
Glum. Turn, coward, turn, nor from a woman fly. 
Griz. Away—thou art too ignoble for my arm. 
Glum. Have at thy heart. | 
Griz. Nay, then, I thruſt at thine. 
Clan. You puſh too well, you've run me through 
And I am dead. { the guts, 
Griz, Then there's an end of one. 
Th!:;44, When thou art dead, then there's an end 
Villain. [ of two, 
Griz. Tom Thumb. 
Thumb. Rebel! 
Griz. Tom Thumb. 
Thumb. Hell! 
Griz. Huncamunca ! 
Thumb, Thou baft it there, 
Grin. Too ſure I feel it. 
"Thumb, To hell then, like a rebel as you are, 
And give my ſervice to the rebels there. 


Griz. Triumph not, Thumb, nor thiak thou ſhale 


Thy Huncamunca undiſturd'd, I'll fend [enjoy 
My ghoſt to fetch her to the other world; 

It ball but bait at heaven, and then return. 

But, ah! I feel death rumbling in my brains, 
Some kinder ſprite knocks ſoftly at my ſoul, 

Ang gently whiſpers it to hafte away; 

1 come, I come, moſt willingly I come. 

80 when ſome city wife for country air, 

To Hampſtead or to Highgate does repair; 

Her, to make haſte, her huſband does implore, 
And cries, My dear, the coach is at the door. 
With equal wiſh, deſirous to be gone, on! 


Thumb. With thoſe laſt words he vomited his ſoyl, 


Thunder and Lightning. They fight of and | 


She gets into the coach—and then ſhe cries— Drives 


Which, like whipt cream, the devil will ſwallow. 
Bear off the body, and cut off the head, [down. 
{Which Iwill to the king in triumph lug? | 
\Rebellieg's dead, and now I'll goto bucakfaſt, _ 
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> » SCENE X. 
King, Queen, Huncamunca, and Courtiert. 
King. Open the priſons, fet the wretched free, 
And bid our treaſurer diſhurſe fix pounds 
To pay their debts,—-Let no one weep to-day. 
Come, Dollallolla; curſe that odious name! 
It js ſo long it aſks an hour to ſpeak it. 
By heavens ! 1'll change it into Doll, or Loll, 
Or any other civil monoſyllable 
That will not tire my tongue.-Come, fit thee 
Here ſeated, let us view the dancers ſports; [down. 
Bid 'em advance. This is the wedding-day 
Of Princeſs Huncamunca and Tom Thumb; 
Tom Thumb! who wins two viftories to-day, 
And this way marches, bearing Grizzle's head. 
[A Donce bere.] 
Nood. Oh! monftrous, dreadful, terrible, oh! oh! 
Deaf be my ears, for ever blind my eyes 
Dumb be my tongue! feet lame ! all ſenſes loſt! 
Howl wolves, grunt bears, hiſs ſnakes, ſhriek all 
ye ghoſts! 
King. What does the blockhead mean ! 
No:d. I mean, my liege, | 
Only to grace my tale with decent horror f 
Whilſt from my garret, twice two ſtories high, 
I look'd abroad into the ſtreets below; 
I ſaw Tom Thumb attended by the mob, 
Twice twenty ſhoe-boys, twice two dozen links, 
_ Chairmen and porters, hackney-coachmen, whores; 
Aloft he bore the grifly head of Grizzle ; 
When of a ſudden thro' the ſtreets there came 


TOW THUMB, zus REA r. 


ö 


So when the child whom 


| 


; 


3 boaſt i: that I fall the laſt. 


| Abd T's xcment—mgeeth, O! guoly the ph! 


Aud in a moment ſwallow'd up Tom Thumb. 


+ Shut up again the priſons, bid my 
Not give three farthings out——bang all the eulptiti, 


| Guilty or not—no matter— Ra viſh virgins, 


Go bid the ſchoolmaſters whip all their 
Let lawyers, parſons, and phyficians looſe, 
To rob, impoſe on, and to kill the world. 
Noed. Her majeſty the queen is in a ſwoon. 
Quo. Not fo much in a ſwoon, but I have fill 
Strength to reward the meſſenger of ill news, 


: Kills N 

Need. Oh! I am lain, wy 

Cle. My lover's kill'd, I will revenge him fo, 
[ Kills the Queen, 
Hunc. My mama kill'd! vile murdereſs, beware, 
Kills Cleora. 

Noed. This for an old grudge, to thy heart. 
[ Kills Huncamuncy, 

Muff. And this 


I drive to thine, O Doodle! for a new one. 

[ Xiltz Doodle, 

King. Ha ! murdereſs vile, take that, 

| [Kills Muftacha, 
 [ Kills himſelf, and fall. 
narſe from danger guards, 
Sends Jack for mnſtard with a pack of cards : 
Kings, queens and knaves throw one another down, 
Till the whole pack lies ſcatter'd and o'erthrown ; 
So all our pack upon the floor is caſt, 


And take thou this. 


on 


15 


a an 
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